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Which r 400. yeers ago were naild. 

For ouraduantage on the bicrer crofTe. 

But this our purpofe nowis twelue month old. 

And bootlefle t’isto tellyouwe vvilgoe. 

Therefore we meet not now.-then let me heart 
Of you my gentle Coolen Weftmerland, 

What yelter night our Counfcll did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

U r eft. My liege, this haf te was hot in quettion. 
And many limits of the charge let dovvne 
Butyeilernight, when all athwart there came 
A port from VV ales,loaden with heauy newes, 
Whofe worft was that the noble Mortimer, 
Leadmg.themenof Herdforfhireto fight 
Againftthe irregular, and wild Glendowcr, 

W as by the rude hands of that W elchman taken, 

A thoui’and of his people butchered, 

Vpcn whofe dead corps there was liich mifufe. 

Such beailly Lhameleife transformation 
By thofe W elchwomen done, as may not be 
.Without much lhame, retold, or lpoken of. 

King. Itfeemesthen thatthc tidings of thisbroile. 
Brake off our bufinefTe for the holy Land. 

W ’.ft. This matcht witli other did my gracious L. 
For more vneuen and vnwelcome newes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import, . 

On holy roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there, 

Y ong Harry Percy, and braue Arclubold, 

That cuer valiant and approued Scot, 

At Holmcdon met, where they did Ip end 
A fad and bloudy houve. : 

As by difehargeof their artillciy, 

And ih ape of likelihood the newes was told; 

For he that brought them 111 the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horfe 
Vncertaineof theiffue anyway. 

Kivg, Here is dearc,a true induflrious friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt: 3 nevY lighted from lus horfe. 
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of Henry the fourth , 

Stain’d with the variation of each foile, 

Betwixt that Holmedon,and this feate of ours .• 

And lie hath brought vs fmoothc and welcome newes. 

The Earle o f Douglas is difeomfited, 

Tenthouland bold Scots,twoandtwentieknights 
Balkt in their ovvne blood. Did fir W alter fee 
On Holmedons plaines, of priloners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordakc Earle of Fifc,and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Douglas, and the Earle of A thol. 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthis an honorable fpoilc? 

A gallant prize? Ha coofen,is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft, A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ftmefad, andmak’ttmc finne 
In cnuy,that my Lord Northumberland 
S hould be thefather to fo bleft a fonne : 

A fonne who is the theame of honors tongue, 

Amongfl: agroue the very ftraighteft plant. 

Who is fvveetfortunesminion and her pride, 

W hilft I by looking on the praife of him 
See ryot and difhonour ftaine the brow 
Of my y ong Harry. O that it could be pr ou’d 
That lomc night-tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle clothes o ur children where they fay. 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet, 

Then would I haue lus Harry, and he mine : 

Butlet him from my thoughts. W hat tliinke you coofc 
Ofthisyoung Perciespnde? Theprifoncrs 
Which he in this aduenturc hath furpriz’d 
To his owne vfc, he kcepes and fends me word, 

I fiwll haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife, 

W'eft . Tins is' his vncles teaching: T his is Worccftcr 
Malcuolent to you in all afpefts, 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and brittle vp 
The creft of youth againft your dignitie. 

King. But 1 haue fent for him to anfwcre this : 

And for this caufe,a while we mutt ne°le£t 
Ourholy purpofe to lerufal cm . 0 

Z* Coofe. 
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